VoL. XXI JULY, 1916 


DELIA’S CLUB 
Part IV 


EvizasetH E. PEettincer 

——=E MUST, of course, have a constifution, but 
f Delia’s is not suitable,’’ Gertrude Marshall re- 
marked after having read over the document 
which had been the cause of so much contention 
the previous meeting. Because Gertrude did 
not approve, Delia was more than ready to dis- 
card her efforts and try something else, and no 

friction resulted. 

“I’ve been thinking,”’ Gertrude mused, “‘that for this 
little club a more simple constitution than grown up people 
have, might be better. There is a dear little poem I just 
love, and how do you think it would do for our constitution > 
You know a constitution means just the rules that are to 
govern the club; the poem is this—maybe I can’t remember 
it just word for word, but we can find the book it is in and 
copy it down in our secretary’s book correctly: 


“*T know a place where the sun is like gold, 

And the daily blooms burst with snow, 

And down underneath is the coziest nook, 
Where the four-leaf clovers grow. 


““One leaf is for hope and one is for faith, 
‘And one is for love, you know; 
But God put another one in for luck, 
If you search you can find where they grow. 


“But you must have faith and you must have hope, 
You must have love and be strong, and so 
If you work, if you wait, you will find the place 
Where the four-leaf clovers grow.” 
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“Don’t you think that would be a funny sort of con- 
stitution,” asked Beth, who was rather prone to formality 
and “‘red tape”’ and liked to be older than her years. 

“Well,” replied Gertrude, ‘maybe it isn’t much of a 
constitution, but it has all the rules we'll ever need to govern 
this club. We are to have faith in ourselves and each other 
and know that our club is to be a success and do lots of 
good work; we are to hope for all the good things that we 
want to do, and be cheerful and contented, and not be dis- 
appointed when things don’t seem to turn out well just at 
first; then we must love our club, and its members and its 
work so much we'll be willing to forego our own opinions 
and desires when the majority votes something different; 
and last of all, if we do all these things then luck will be 
ours without our worrying about it any farther. The more 
I think of it the better the idea seems.” 

“So it does,” agreed the others, even Beth who saw 
more “‘rules” than had at first appeared. 

“*Let’s call it the ‘Four-Leaf Clover Club’!”’ exclaimed 
Delia, as if by inspiration, and the others, delighted and sur- 
prised at so simple a solution of two such difficult problems 
as a name and a constitution, showed their approval with 
a clapping of hands and giggles of approbation. It all 
seemed so easy when some older person was present. 

Gertrude had a little book of parliamentary law she 
had secured at the library, and according to its instructions 
they voted for a president, and Delia got one more vote 
than Beth, which gave her the office. Beth was vice- 
president, May was treasurer and Frances, secretary. 

“Mother says I may invite the club to our house next 
week,” Frances announced when the question as to when 
the meetings should be held, was brought up. ‘“‘And maybe 
there will be lots of strawberries ripe and we can have a 
strawberry party.” 

**Let us each bring a little basket,” suggested Gertrude 
Marshall, “‘and meet at one o'clock instead of two and go 
out in the meadow and pick wild strawberries for our re- 
freshments. Frances’ mother can have cake to go with them 
if she likes, but it would be so jolly to pick our own berries.” 

New delights were welcomed with cheers, and the 
club meeting adjourned in a fever of intense interest and 
anticipation. (To be continued.) 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY 

Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo 


Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the neil 
before the date of issue. 


HUST as I was sitting down to write you my 
monthly love message, two little fairies crept 
through my open window. Now who do you 
suppose the fairies were? One of them was 
Roberta and the other was Opal. Roberta is 
only six, but she is able to write letters and do 

. problems and dance pretty fairy dances and 
sing and do just lots of things. Above all, she 

knows how to be kind and loving to every one. Opal is very 

sweet also, but I don’t know her quite as well as I do 

Roberta. Here is the letter that Roberta sends you: 

Dear Boosters—Opal and I make people happy say- 
ing this little prayer: 
God is my help in every need; 
God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 
I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 
God is my health, I can’t be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my All, I know no fear, 
Since God and Love and Truth are here. 
—Roberta January. 
Roberta has learned this little prayer by heart, and she 
uses it whenever she gets quiet and wants to know what is 
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her duty as a Booster. How many Wees can learn this 
poem before the Birthday Party next month? Let’s hear 
from every Wee who has learned it! Tell me how useful 
you found it in helping others and in doing what was right. 

Yes, indeed, next month we shall have a great big 
Birthday Party. WEE WIspom will be twice her natural 
size, and every loyal Booster will write a great big report of 
the good things which he has done, and if he has a Booster 
Club, he will tell just what good the club is doing. We 
shall have reports from Boosters all over the world. You 
bet, I am mighty glad to hear from any Booster, whether 
he has a club organized or not! Altogether for the party. 
Send in stories, poems, club reports, and let’s have one jolly 
time in August.—RoyYAL. 


As usual, here is Ernest with something both instructive 
and amusing to say. West Branch, Mich. 


Dear Mr. Royal—We had a good review lesson on silkworms 
last club meeting, and mother had some fine pictures to show us every- 
thing about the silkworms from eggs to spinning the silk thread into 
cloth. Silk dresses and ribbons and other things are very nice and we 
wouldn't mind having some of them ourselves, but it does seem awfully 
cruel to kill the little silkworms for the sake of getting their homes to 
use, and we wish some Unity folks would invent a new way to get the 
silk without killing the worms. We ate our lunch out in the yard and 
had a regular party afterwards. We had a fine lunch, and Genevieve 
Goldie brought a platter of delicious homemade candy, and nothing 
was left but the platter. We all had a good time at the party, but it 
was sad too, because we knew that Glenn and Mamie Towner were 
going to move away, and this would be the last time they would be at 
the club meetings. They went away Tuesday morning and | have 
taken Glenn's job of driving two cows to pasture morning and night, 
and get 35 cents a week. This is the first money I ever really earned, 
and I hope to get enough to buy an overcoat this winter. I grow so 
fast in tallness that mother can’t keep me inside my clothes at all, 
and my arms and legs keep sticking out and you ought to see my feet! 
I wear a number seven winter shoe. If I only was as good as I am 
long, the world would be getting better all the time on account of me. 
Good-bye, I. H. S. Crus, Ernest Balizell, Sec. 

There’s nothing like getting up in the world, Ernest! 


It must be the pushing up of an aspiring soul that keeps 
your “‘tallness’’ climbing out of your clothes all the time. 


} 
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You are better than you are long, for there is Something 
within you that outstrips even your arms and legs, and that 
is your purpose to be a really, truly Man. 
San Francisco, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wispom—My Sunday School thinks that these stories, 
which I wrote and inclose to you, are good enough to publish in WEE 
Wispom. What do you think? Yours in Truth. Dorothy Young. 


My Examination Experience 

Last Wednesday, while at school, I suddenly remembered that 
we were to have an examination that day. So into the Silence | 
went. I thought only of excellent marks. Ninety credits our teacher 
says is excellent, but I thought of one hundred. I was in-the Silence 
about five minutes, when the recess bell rang, so 1 went to the yard 
bearing in mind the thought of one hundred marks in arithmetic. 
After recess we had our examination. When the teacher corrected our 
papers and gave me mine, it was marked 100. Out of a class of fifty, 
there were five boys and one girl who had received 100. I was the 
girl. Why? Because I used the Law and thought of nothing but 
perfect work in arithmetic. 


We think Dorothy’s efforts are very good, and are 
saving two of them for the Birthday number, next month. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Dear Mr. Royal—I have been a reader of WeEE Wispom for a 

long time. I am eight years old and would like to start a Booster 

Club. Please find here a money order to pay for three pins. There 

are two stamps for postage; if this is not enough I will send more. 

We have girls and boys in our club. We are not active yet because 
some of our Boosters are sick. Yours truly, Natalie Prout. 


Natalie has written a fine business letter, and we are 
sure her Booster Club will be a success. When Boosters 
get into active service they find out that good health always 
follows good thoughts and good words. 

New Westminster, B. C. 
Dear Mr. Royal—My sister Phyllis and I would like to join the 
Booster Club. We are going to try to form a home club, but until we 
can find others to join we would like to belong to the Central Club. 
Next time I write I will inclose money for pins. We are going to 
try hard to remember the motto, and to “see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” Yours sincerely, Doris Boyce. 


Doris and Phyllis have come a long way to the meet- 
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ing, and aren't we glad to see them, though? We know 
they will be successful in forming a home club, for there are 
lots of boys and girls waiting for an opportunity to radiate 
sunshine, when they learn how. 


Winton, Wash. 
Dear Mr. Royal—lI like Wet Wispom every much, and | read 
the stories aloud to my older sister. I am going to learn some of the 


poems. I will send fifteen cents for a Booster pin later. Yours very A 
truly, Svea Frederickson. ; 
Good for Svea! Reading the stories in WEE WIs- ‘ 


DOM aloud to her sister is one way of radiating sunshine, for 
she is sharing her pleasure with some one else. 
New York City, N. Y. 
My dear Wees—lI have been taking your magazine for some time, 
but I have never belonged to your Booster Club. I am nine years 
old. I inclose fifteen cents in stamps for Booster pin. Yours very 


truly, Cora A. Albertien. 
Here’s another Booster from New York City. We ; 
are glad to admit her to our happy family, and know she is 4 


going to profit by wearing the Booster pin. 
Walnut Wells, N. M. 
Dear Wee Wispom—lI am not a Booster, but I enjoy reading 
the Booster’s letters. Mother has been a subscriber of WEE Wispom 
for nearly five years. There are five girls and four boys in our family 
and mother and father. We came here from Missouri to take up a 
homestead. We have been here for three years and like the country 
pretty well. We live in a large valley with mountains all around us. 
When we first came to this country there were just two or three houses 
in the valley. Now we have a post office, school and an organ for our 4 
church. We live just fifteen miles from the Mexican line, but the 
Mexicans have not killed us yet. I like to ride horseback and have 
ridden over several rocky monutains. I rode horseback within one mile 
of the Mexican border. | think this letter is long enough for my first 
time. Yours truly, Carrie Porter Jackson. 


Carrie has given us quite a glimpse of her wonderful 
country, and we know she'll always be protected from all 
harm while she trusts in the everywhere-present love of the F, 
Father. 

New York City, N. Y. i 


Dear Boosters—I have not written to you for a month but don’t 
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think I have forgotten you. Every time I see little boys or girls 
quarreling I tell them to stop quarreling and be friends again. | al- 
ways live up to the Booster rules and will continue to live up to them. 
From your true Booster. James Farrelly, Jr. 


Our James is finding out that it means both health and 
happiness to be a true Booster. 

Montrose, Colo. 

My dear Wees—How are you all, anyway? Have not heard 

from you for a long time, so I will send this little poem, to find a tiny 

corner somewhere in our dear little WEE Wispom. I tried to make 

it less “grown-up” than my last one in the Christmas number. Wishing 

you all the very happiest summer you ever had in your lives, | am 
your loving “big” Wee. Etta Gibbs Nielsen. 


Etta is one of our old-time Wees, and used to brighten 
WeEeE Wispom with her first efforts. My! but she’s grown 
to be a real poet now, as you will see by her poem, “The 
Little Sleep-Lady.”” Come and see us often, Etta. WEE 
Wispom declares her intention of visiting you every month, 
now. 


We have a long, wonderful letter from our Wisdom, 
Lucile Mead, who is now traveling abroad. She has made 
many sketches of the places and people she has seen, and 
we will try to find room for some of her letter and sketches 
in our Birthday number. 


Letter From Sir Tammie II of Orange 

Dear Friends—Did you ever watch an airship in the sky? Well, 
not so long ago Aunt Mary used to spend a good deal of time gazing 
up, looking at the airship that used to fly right over our house when it 
came on its journey from Griffith Park, which is a park between Los 
Angeles and Hollywood, lying west of Glendale. She used to say, 
“Tammie, don’t you see the aeroplane?” but I never once saw it. 
Now, we are all too busy to look at airships. We have so many 
families we can hardly count them. 

My sister Tammiette has a lovely family of three. They are 
all red or orange kittens—solid color, no white, and real picture kittens, 
and my! Tammiette treats them as if they were gold. If any one 
of us should dare take a peep at them she would growl. Then Tsi 
Ann from Red Wing Ranch had two, but she did not know a thing 
about raising babies; mind you, she would not even wash those little 
things, so Rosemary is bringing them up with her two. Tsi Ann’s are 


i 
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big fat orange-tabby kittens, while Rosemary has a very aristocratic 
looking blue kit, and a cream. 

Bettie’s babies and Tammiette’s get along finely; they play 
running around in a circle till you feel dizzy watching them. Rose- 
mary, under the Booster rules, has became such a good mother that 
she comes in for lots of praise from the aunties. She used to try to 
get Aunt Helen or Aunt Mary to take care of her other families, but 
through her carelessness she lost Brother and Baby Princess last year, 
so she is mighty careful, and then too, she is so proud of being a 
Booster, and wants to show the young mothers what a model mother 
should be. Well, little Polly Tum Tume had three kittens. One they 
gave to Rosemary, for Polly thought him too weak to notice, so Rose- 
mary crooned to him and washed and dressed him, but it was too late, 
for he had forgotten how to eat, or Polly had not taught him properly, 
so Polly Tums has just two lively children now; they are tortoiseshells 
also. 

Our yards look lovely now, for the flowers are blooming all 
around inside and out, and we have nasturtiums and pansies, and 
marigolds, scarlet runner, sweet peas, zinnias, pinks, and lots of things. 
I believe we have the prettiest garden in the block; this is because the 
aunties wotked so hard watering and planting and keeping out weeds. 

Lady Topaz has done a foolish thing that the aunties don’t ap- 
prove of. You know she is one who thinks she knows the fashion and 
is rather proud of herself having taken so many prizes. Well, she has 
trimmed up her tail—the top, in the ugliest style I ever saw. She has 
licked it slick until all the hairs lie flat, and the end spreads out as 
bushy as ever; and she looks like some other kind of an animal. She 
does not like it when Betty and Tsi Ann laugh at her, and she persists 
in wearing it that way. Aunt Mary tells my mother every day 
nearly, “Lady Topaz, that is not the fashion, and nobody thinks it 
pretty.” 

Mamma Topaz says, “Gurr,” and jumps on the table as if nothing 
was wrong, and then some one cries out, “Topaz, Topaz, get off the 
table; we are eating.” She certainly does things we little fellows 
would not dare do, nor ever think of. Some day there will be more 
to tell. Yours sincerely as ever, Sir Tammie II or Orance, 

(Per his Secretary, Mary B. de Witt.) 


San Francisco, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wispom—The Sunday School is going to have a 
picnic, May 20th, 1916. We are going to have a fine time. The 
place where we are to have our picnic is in the Parkside district. 
There are lots of sand dunes there and plenty of wild strawberries. 
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How many of you have ever eaten any? I am very fond of them. 
I'm sure we will all have a good time, as we can have all the free- 
dom we want, because it is away from the built-up section. Wish you 


could all be with us.—Edith Cross, of Home of Truth Sunday School. 


Edith’s picnic is a thing of the past now, and we're all 
thinking about our Fourth of July one. Let’s imagine when 
we spread out our lunch then, we’re all together, and what 
a jolly time we'll have. 

Kineo, Maine 
Dear Royal—I would like to join your club and I am sending 
you fifteen cents for a pin. Yours truly, Miss Lena Mae Brown. 

Welcome to the Boosters, Lena Mae! Of course you 
have received your pin, and we know you are going to be a 
good Booster. 

Philadelphia, Pa. 
Dear Mr. Royal—l have had two copies of WEE Wispom and 
I like the stories very much, but I like the Booster letters better. I am 
ten years old and my brother is six. We both wish to become mem- 
bers of your Booster Club. I am in the 5A grade at the J. G. 
Whittier School, at 27th and Clearfield Streets. My principal's name 
is Mr. Fugate. Later I will write for a pin. I read the instructions 
for a home club. Later I wish to organize a club and follow the 
instructions. Yours sincerely, Mr. L. W. Buriz. 


We are glad Mr. Burtz considers organizing a Booster 
Club. We know from his letter it will be done very 


‘ properly and orderly. 


Oceanside, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wispom—We didn’t report last month, because it 
was the 15th before we realized it. We spent quite a happy Easter. 
Had a nest in the center of the table filled with eggs, candy rabbits 
and chickens. A ribbon was attached to each and on the other end a 
slip of paper was pinned with a club member's name written upon it. 
Each one drew the ribbon that had his own name on it. We expect 
to take up Nature studies soon. There is such an opportunity for out- 
door study in this beautiful land of sunny California. We wish to 
thank you for the extra numbers of WEE Wispom last month. Yours 

in Truth, Goipen Key Crus, Maude M. Matthews, Sec. 


Maude is getting at the heart of things when she talks 
about Nature Study. Nature is a book that’s always open to 
everybody, and it’s wonderful to find out how a-kin we all 
are to every living thing. 


| 
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Lebanon, Ore. 
Dear Wet Wispom—We have been reading WEE Wispom and 
enjoy it very much, and would like to join the Booster Club, as we 
think it stands for a great cause. Will you please enroll our names, 
Dorothy Follett and Bertha Irvine. Inclosed you will find the price 
of two pins. Yours truly, Dorothy Follett. 


You are right, Dorothy. The Booster Club does 
stand for a great cause—purity of heart, mind and speech, 
to which you and Bertha can lend a strong helping hand. 

- Madison, Maine. 
Dear Wee Wispom—I have never written to the Boosters before, 
although I have taken WEE Wisdom for some time. I am sending for 
a Booster pin, and wish to become ‘a true Booster. I want to start a 
club, but there are a lot of girls that do not seem to agree with me, 
although others agree that it would be a great help and make us guard 
against saying hateful things. I'm going to get a few together and we 
will be real Boosters. Would some one please suggest a name for 
my proposed club? I'm afraid I’m writing too long a letter, for when 
I get started I don’t know when to stop. I have read “Wee Wisdom’s 
Way,” and tbink it is a very nice story. With success to the Boosters, 

I remain, yours truly, Gertrude Gray. 


Well, Gertrude, if you girls can all agree upon the one 
true object of the Booster Club, you will find yourselves so 
busy radiating sunshine and keeping your eyes and ears and 
mouths in tune, that you'll have no time for personal dis- 


Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

Dear Wee Wispom—I did not get the May Wee Wispom. 
Will you please send me one if there are any more. I like WEE 
Wispom very much and wait for it every month. I would like to be 
a Booster, and maybe I can soon. Yours truly, Marion E. Cornell. 


We trust Marion has received the missing number be- 
fore this, and we'll all be glad to have her join us. 
Irene Parker, of Detroit, Mich., sends us these verses: 


“Stop, stop, pretty water!” 
Said Mary one day, 
To a bright happy brook 

That was running away. 


“You run on so fast! 
I wish you would stay; 
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My boat and my flowers 
You will carry away. 


“But I will run after; 

Mother says that I may, 

For I would know where 
You are running away.” 

So Mary ran on, 
But I have to say, 

That she never could find 
Where the brook ran away.” 


BLANCHE’S BIBLE LESSONS | 


| 
Lesson 2, JULY 9 
THE THESSALONIAN CHRISTIANS—I Thes. 1:4 13-18. 


GotpEN TeExt—If we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so them also that are fallen asleep in Jesus will God bring with 


him.—I Thes. 4:14. 


In Paul's first letter or epistle to the Thessalonian Christians, he 
told them what a splendid example they were to the people in other 
cities. Not only had the Thessalonians told the people of Macedonia 
and other places the truth, but better still, they had lived the Truth. 

It is wonderful to hear about the Truth, but there are many who 
cannot believe in it. They are afraid it might not be true after all. 
The very best way to convince ourselves or others that it is the truth, 
is to live it. , 

When our bodies are healthy and our minds bright and alert; 
when our eyes shine with joy and all good comes to us, people will no 
longer argue or be afraid. They will know that we must have some- 
thing worth while. We may tell of the power of the Christ within, 
and folks will still doubt, but if we use this power to make ourselves 
and those around us stronger and better and happier, then people will 
believe and want to learn how to use the power within themselves. 
By keeping our minds filled with strong, true thoughts we will develop 
our own faith and encourage others to learn the laws of Spirit and to 
obey them. 

In spite of all the trouble and persecution of the early Christians, 
the Thessalonians kept their faith and love and hope, because they 
knew the Truth. 
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There are times when things seem somehow wrong. We are apt 
to get discouraged and allow weak thoughts to take possession of our 
minds. We should remember that these unpleasant things are un- 
realities, built up by false thoughts. Like the Thessalonians, we should 
keep through all disturbances our faith and hope and love, because we 
know about the Christ within. 


Lesson 3, JuLy 16 
PAUL AT ATHENS—Acts 17:22-34. 

Gotpen Text—In Him we live, and move, and have our being. 
—Acts 17:28. 

Sometimes it seems the hardest thing in the world for folks to 
understand the nearness of God. Often they profess to believe in his 
nearness, but in times of trouble they frantically grab for outer material 
aid. Now, if God is so near—‘Nearer than hands or feet,” as the 
poet says—why not trust and depend on him? 

The fact of the matter is that this great | Am .or Christ Spirit, 
is within each of us. It is all around and all above and all beneath. 
It is everywhere-present. As the Golden Text says: “In Him we 

‘live, move and have our being.” And yet the men of Athens built a 
temple to the-unknown God. 

Paul told the men of Athens that God was calling upon them 
to repent. Today God is still calling upon people to repent. Repent- 
ing means changing our mind. It means turning from the false and 
accepting the true; shutting out and letting go of the outer, and realiz- 
ing the inner. This is repenting, and through the ages the Christ Spirit 
in men has been calling. It is the still, small voice within, and if we 
shut our eyes and listen, we will hear it. It leads us in the true way, 
the path of Wisdom and Joy. All we need to do to find the Christ 
within, is to seek and believe. If for a few moments each day we 
would sit quietly and say, “I know that the Christ Spirit dwells in me, 
and I listen to the Voice of the Spirit, and obey it,” we would soon 
learn to feel the presence of the Spirit within us, and would never 
build temples to an unknown God. We would build and develop to 
the best of our ability, these temples of ours to a living God who dwells 
within. 

Lesson 4, JuLy 23 
PAUL AT CORINTH—Acts 18:1-11. 


Gotpen Text—Be not afraid, but speak and hold not thy peace. 
—Acts 18:9. 


When we think how hard it was for Christians in the days of 
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Paul, we wonder how they had the courage to go on preaching and 
teaching. Paul himself could never have done it. It was not Paul, 
but the Father within him who did the work. Paul listened to the still, 
small voice within, the same voice we are learning to hear and obey. 
It is the Voice of the Christ within, all powerful, and all knowing. 
With this power to back him, no wonder Paul did not give up. When 
things looked very discouraging the Voice of the Father within said 
to Paul: “Be not afraid, but speak and hold not thy peace.” 

We too, should be not afraid, but speak the Truth, not only to 
others but especially to ourselves. The words we speak to ourselves 
are the most important words in the world to us. The thoughts we 
hold in our minds mold our lives, so it is very necessary for us to speak 
true words to ourselves, words of strength and joy. We should never 
be afraid to speak the Truth. We should say, “I am God's perfect 
child,” even though we do not feel quite well. We know that the 
real of us is perfect and that the lack is only seeming. It will soon 
fade away if we persist in declaring the Truth about ourselves, but if 
we allow the seeming lack to take hold of us, if we do declare we 
are feeling badly, over and over, the shadow will loom so large it will 
shut out all the light. It seems too bad to allow unreal shadows to shut 
out the light, but because we are afraid to speak what we know is true, 
that is what happens. Let us remember not to be afraid to speak the 
truth, no matter how black things look. It is the only way to bring the 
sunshine. 


Lesson 5, JuLy 30 
THE WORD OF THE CROSS—I Cor. 1:18-31, 2:1-2. 


GotpeN Text—Far be it from me to glory, save in the cross 
of our Lord Jesus Christ—Gal. 6:14. 


It seems to me that the chief point in this lesson is humbleness of 
heart. We of ourselves are nothing, but the Christ within us is al- 
migthy. There is nothing we cannot do through this Christ within. 
There are those who believe so much in the power of their outer pos- 
sessions, or the intellectual gymnastics they are able to perform, that 
they never think to look to the Spirit within. They are so dazzled by 
their brilliancy that they cannot see clearly. They do not realize that 
the personal I is very weak and powerless. To the J Am, which is the 
real Christ Spirit, belongs all the credit. We are right to hold our 
heads up and declare: “I am all Power and Strength and Life,” but 
I Am is the real inner man. It is different from I, the outer person- 
ality. When we have made connection with the Christ within, then we 


14 WEE WISDOM 


can say, “I am a perfect child of God,” and know we are speaking 
the truth. The personal I, of itself powerless, can, when under the 
guidance of the Christ within, accomplish anything. 

To the power within, or God, belongs all the glory. 


Lesson 6, AUGUST 6 
THE GREATEST THING IN THE WORLD—I Cor. 13. 


Goitpen Text—WNow abideth faith, hope and love, these three, 
and the greatest of these is love-—I Cor. 13:13. 


The greatest thing in the world is love. If we have not love, all 
the other virtues are as naught. The lesson says: “Though I have all 
faith so that I could remove mountains, and have not love, | am 
nothing,” and yet faith is a wonderful thing. So we see of what im- 
portance love is. We should memorize from the fourth verse as far 
as “Love never faileth.” 

There is nothing in the Bible which will be of more help to us 
than these verses. It is not necessary to explain them, they are clear, 
and plain, and best of all, they are true. 

Love which “suffereth long and is kind.” This is the Divine 
Love which we should keep in our minds and hearts. Love which is 
“not puffed up,” which “thinketh no evil.” We all have this love 
deep within us, waiting for expression. If we allow it to express 
. through us, it will call forth love in all the world to spring up and 
greet us. It will keep us well and strong and joyful. It will bring to 
us all good, for “Love never faileth.” 


“*Kind hearts are the gardens, 
Kind thoughts are the roots, 
Kind words are the blossoms, 
Kind deeds are the fruits.”’ 


Beatrice Spring, of Los Angeles, has sent in a little 
story for WEE WispoM, which, for lack of room, wil! have 
to wait over. 


“Give,” said the little stream, 
As it hurried down the hill; 

“T’m small, I know, but wherever I go, 
The field grows greener still.” 
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BLANCHE’S CORNER 


JIM’S BELATED FOURTH AND SURE ENOUGH 
FREEDOM 


‘Hey, Shorty! Come on over to 
Jim’s. _He’s gonna celebrate the 
fourth of July.” 

“*Aw, yer crazy. Fourth of July 
is done past more’n a week ago.” 

“I don’t care if it is. Jim’s a 
gonna have his today. His mother 
told him we had fourth of July to cele- 
brate our freedom, an’ Jim says he 
never had no freedom this Fourth. His 


.aunt Louise went home this mornin’ and he’s gonna celebrate 


now. Golly, but she was a ol’ crank. She took a long 
breath an’ begun to holler ‘Don’t-you’ just as soon as she 
come, and she never quit. Anyway, she didn’t while I wus 
there. Jim says she hollered it in the night ‘er else he 
dreamed it. He said he wouldn't be ‘sprized if he did too, 
cause he heard it so much in the daytime. 

““Hones’ Shorty, she wuz a fright. Me and him was 
a playin’ parade over on his porch on the fourth. We wasn’t 
doin’ nothin’ ’cept “Lef’! right! lef’!’ an’ holdin’ a flag. I 
beat a ol’ tin pan fer a drum, an’ we hadn’t marched ‘round 
more’n twice when his aunt Louise stuck her head out the 
winder and says: ‘Mercy me! don’t make so much noise, 
you boys; you drive me crazy!’ Then we went around in 
back an’ his dog an’ mine got in a fight. We wuz yellin’ 
to egg "em on, and she come runnin’ out a screechin’, 
‘Don’t! don’t! Fer goodness sake, can’t you be still >’ 

‘Then she tol’ me to take my dog an’ go home. Me 
an’ Snubby sneaked around back of the barn an’ after while 
Jim cum on out. He’d had his face washed and his hair 
all slicked up. Said his aunt made him do it. I ast him to 
play marbles, but he’s ’fraid he’d get dirty. I got tired and 
went home where I could have some fun. Sure had a grand 
Fourth, didn’t he? 

*“Well, she’s gone now, but Jim says he ain’t got over 
jumpin’ every little while, like she’s a hollerin’ at him. He 
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says he hopes she'll never come back. He says to tell you 
an’ Joe to come on over. His mother says we kin make as 
much noise as we want fer one day and get es dirty es we 
please. She promised him lemonade and sh’s fryin’ dough- 
nuts now. I'll sure be some Fourth, won’t it, Shorty? Say, 
we better be humpin’; where’s Joe?” 


SMILE-UPS VISITS THREE FRIENDS 


TiwoLe Winks 


Said Smile-Ups, “‘I’ve been visiting three friends of mine, 
you know, 

The oddest little Wisdom men that ever chanced to grow. 

The named, “IT See the Right, and see it as’ I 
should, 


SEE 
"NO EVIL, 


The second’s named, “I Hear the Best, and hear it always 


good. 

The third one’s named, “I Speak the Truth, and speak it 
every day,” 

But, do you know those Wisdom men are monkeys, so they 
say. 
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FIRE-CRACKER DAY 
(One of Royal's childhood poems.) 


The jolly red crackers 
Exploded with mirth, 
The cannon’s great voice 
Shook the heavens and earth. 
The rockets leaped high 
In the air with a laugh, 
And the whistling bombs burst, 
And broke into half. 
*“What’s the racket about >” 
Screeched the sleepy old owl. 
“What tickles you so?” 
Squawked the frightened fowl. 
“Because it’s the glorious 
Fourth of July,” 
Sizzed nigger-chaser, 


““That’s the why.” 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course I cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 

Yours in Love and Truth. 

WEE WISDOM, 917 Tracy Ave., Kansas, City, Mo 
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OUR MAGIC PILLOWS 
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Happy thoughts 


Make happy days; 
Loving hearts 


Make pleasant ways. 
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